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OLO Shoe Polish shines
quicker,—holds its deep,
black gloss longer,—can be
revived more easily,—comes
in a bigger box than any
shoe polish made,—and
being in greater bulk, keeps
its oily freshness longer—is. a
nuine leather food right to the

ggttom of each box. Rubbers
never affect a Polo shine.

. Polo Tan Polish both cleans and
polishes.
Grocers and shoe men sell Polo.
Ladies like it.

“Good for Leather—
10 Stands the Weather”

- THE FAIR

IMPOSTOR.

CHAPTER XXXVIL.
“'nll;"} LOVE ‘LASTS.

T HAT is impossible, Sir Har-

old !’ she had said, and he

had started as much at her
firm tone as the unfamiliar ‘Sir.’
Then he had inclined his head, re-
peated his good-bye, and had gone.

An hour after, rotwithstanding the
duchess’ entreaties, Lilian Wood-
leigh ‘had gone, on foot and alone, to
the cottage, and had fallen—for the
first time in tears—into the dame’s
arms, lovingly outstretched to re-
ceive her.

* You see, dame,’ she sobbed smil-
ing, ‘I have not been away long! I
have come back to you!

¢ Come back!” cried the dame,
wiping her eyes. ‘¢ Bless your loving
heart, dear; but lor’, you mustn’t
stay here! You, with all that money,
and—and Sir Talbot’s daughter, too!
You mustn’t stay here, Miss Lilian I’

Then Sir Talbot’s daughter looked
like her father, fiercely firm,

‘Dame, if you will have me, [
mean to stay here with you, and I
don’t think you ‘will turn me out.
You will lét me stay. Oh, dame, I—
I am so wretchec !’

Then they both had a good cry,
and the dame who, as has been re-
marked Dbefore; ‘was not stupic,
though aged, began to get a glimpse
of the case,

¢ And my boy gone ! she whimper-
ed, “and when’s he coming back?’

Then Ethel that was, flushed and
looked proud through her tears, and
was silent,

Although they could not prevail on
her to emerge from her hermitage, as
Gerald called it, the visits from and
to the Grange were frequent. The
duchess would come over take
her cup of tea—which she enjoyed
more than the most efabor.te dinner
—and chat with the gentle girl, and
in time learned to love her. Gerald
would come ower and sit in the
chair, and get her to play and sing
to him, and the two would talk, and
always the talk would drift iito the
one all-absorbing topic; for the
beautiful gifted creature who had

and

arm-
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Often Gerald would break off
a sigh to ask: * Where is she now?
Since her disappearance they had
once only received tidings of her.
Four_ days after her flight a shori
letter had come to Harold, dated
from a small town in Germany, It
consisted of a few lines only,

¢ We were married two days ago.
Do not make any inquiries. She is
ill but happy ; Heaven grant I may be
able to keep her happy.’

One other note had come from the
village, and that also from Dawson
Slade. It bad' come to Laura War-
ner, and consisted of one line only.

‘I am silent just as long as you re-

w

l
|

saverl, anl wii
e,

wi

main silent.’

That was all, but Laura understood
that Dawson Slade knew of the part
she had taken, and would revenge the
slightest word of hers, She had kept
silence.

Sometimes Gerald would talk of
Harold, but Ethel, who was always
‘ready to speak of Hilda Fane, would
not mention Harold's name. She
would listen while Gerald sang his
praises and lamented nis absence, bui
not one word would pass her lips, At
last-Gerald grew thoughtful, and whe
he brought up the nime of the wand
derer would” watch her with clos
scrutiny ; then he would go home ant
sit, and thiok, and ponder. Way had
Harold gone off so suddenly? Wh,
did Ethel—for at her own desire they
still call her so—why did she alwaysy
avoid mention of his name? and wh)
did that half-proud, half-sad look
come into her gentle eyes?

¢ One day, a few weeks after Christ
mas, he came down to the cottage
and found her sitting before the fire
a book on her knee; it was too dark
te read, almost too dark to see her
face, but as he stood holding her hand
the fire shot up, and he sawa tea
trickling down her face
=" Ethel,” he said.

She looked up with a smile, and
the tear fe:l on the book.
¢ Well?
¢ But it isn’t well,” he said, sitiing
down beside her.

“You are looking pale, and—and
_you’ve been crying.

‘A woman’s privilege,’ sle_ said,
lightly. ]

¢ One which you would be loath to
use,” he responded. ‘You are un-
happy, Ethel. You will not deny it;
why shouid you to me who am either
a boy or an old woman, which you
like, so" that you call me alse your
friend? Ethel, I cannot bear to see
yo1 unhappy. You look—Ilike—like
Liljan to night.’

¢ Poor Lilian," she murmured.

¢ She looked just like this the day
before her marriage.,

I did not understand then, but 1
do now. She was thinking of Dawson
Slade, poor girl, and she was to marry
Harold the ncxt morning, Poor girl,
poor girl I’

¢ But I am not thinking of Dawson

1 8lade,’ said Ethel, with a_brave little

laugh.
“Nor going to marry Harold to-
morrow,” said Gerald, his soft, kindly

| glance -searching her _through and
ent | through. A bot flush flew to her face
. {and flew

Ifqtp it again, leaving her

been

¢ No, poor old [cllow,” he said, pity- !

ingly. :
She looked up with a swift glance

S

of glarmn, -

¢ Why-~why do you speak so ?" she
asked, in a low voice,

Gerald, still looking at her, shook
his’head. J
_ “Itis along time since we heard
anything of thim,” he said, gloomily,
‘and sometimes I am afraid tha:
something may have happened to him;
Harold is such a 'rash, reckless fellow
where his own safety is concerned, and
I can’t think that he would have let
the estate go like this nnless

He stopped abruptly, for she had
risen and had turned from him as it
to hide her face. He went up to her
and turned her gently to the light.
Her face was pale, and the tears were
streaming from her eyes,

¢ Ethel, Ethel !’ he said, almost re-
proachfnlly, ¢Itis as I guessed?—
have yo‘u let him go without a word ?’

* Wnat—what do you mean?’ she
faltered, trying to brave it out.

He took her hand and stroked it
soothingly.

¢ Ethel, dear, I have been thinking
lately, looking back and putting this
and that together, That time was so
wild and full of excitement that it was
itke a child’s puzzle ; but I have piec-
ed it together and T know now that it
was you—and not Lilian—-whom Har
old loved. -Was he not here contin
ually until—until Sir Talbot frette:
for the marriage? He had promised
Sir Talbot to marry Lilian, and, pror
fellow, he felt bound to do so, and
that is why he looked and talked so
strangely the night before. I can
see him in the room at the Grange,
and his wild face and hear his random
words ! - And then, when Lilian went,
he would not speak because he feared
you thought he was marrying her for
her money, and so he went--Heaven
knows where ; poor old Harold! O
Ethel, why did you let him go?

Then, stung beyond endurance, sh«
with outstretched

turned to him
hands.

‘Why did I let him go? Who
was to stop him! I, the poor, pen
niless girl to whom he had whispered
a few soft nothings! Was I, when |
had grown rich, to go up to him witi
outstretched arms and buy him? Ol
Gerald !’

¢ Forgive me, Ethel,” he said, his
eyes moist. ~ ‘You must not think
me hard, but I love you both, as |
loved poor  Lilian, and I' would d«
so much to see you happy. Ah, an
I will, too,” he murmured, inaudibly
¢ There,’” he said, soothingly, ‘I wi
not say another word, And wel
good-b;e, Ethel.’

And it was good-bye, for the duch
ess came down next morning with
tears in her eyes, with the news that
Gerald had suddcn]y determined to go

abroad for his health, he said.
‘And who is to look after him, anc
take care of him, my dear? lamented
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Taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound

Columbus, Ohio. —*“I have taken
Lydia E. Pin
—

getable Com-

und a fine remedy

or all woman’s

troubles, and I

m=never forget to tell

hat it has done for me.”
East Lo

er Woman Helped.

Graniteville, Vt. —“I was Wdl:s
through the Change of Life and suffe
from nervousness and other anno
symptoms. Lydia E. Pinkham’s
table Compound restored myhealthand
strenfth, and proved worth mountains
of go ;in;o me. Foi: the sake of other
suffer women I am willing you
should publish my letter.”” — Mrs.
CHARLES BArcray, R.F.D., Granite-
m#’ Sianidh passing through this

omen who are pa

critical period or who are ering
from any of those dis ills pe-
culiar to their sex should not lose sight
of the fact that for thirty years
E. Pir ’s Vegetable Com%nﬂ,
which is made from roots and )
has been the rd remedy.. for
female ills. In : every commu-
nity you wi d women u‘g\o:-‘

Feels Better
than he has
for Years.

DR. BOVEL'S HERB TABLETS AS
A CURE FOR DYSPEPSIA.

A Toronto cle' gyman writes as fol ows:
4 Rose Av, Toronto.
Gentlemen:—

Have been taking Dr. Bovel's Hert
Tablets for about two months for
dyspepsia, an appressive feeling rounc
the region of the heart, also dizzy
so>ells which entirely disappeared. 1
now feel better than [ have for years
aand can honestly re;ommend them tc
anyone needing a medicine to tone uj
the system aud purifly the Dblood
plezsant to take ard mildly purgative.
Wishing you every success, 1 remain

Yours truly,
REV. D. CONVERY.

The really serious cases of indiges
tion ard dyspepsia almost alway:
have their location in the bowels am
can only be Teached by making th
liver and kidneys active. No med!
cine regulates the liver, kidneys ans
bowels so niccly and so promptly as d«
Dr. Bovel's' Herb Tablets. !
For sale by all Druggists or Dealers at 25¢
per box. If your Dealer cannot suppl;

you send 25c¢. (in stamps) to us direct.

BOVEL MANFG. CO'Y.
St. John’s, Nfld.,
or Montreal, Can.

her grace. ‘He’s like a child, my
dear, like a child.’

For all her grace's tears and the
duke's remonstrances Gerald started
however; and now and then came a
letter from him, always cheerful and
reassuring. He was better, he said,
than he had been for some time, and
found travelling suited him so well,
that he was off again to such-and
such a place.

All this occurred during the winter
months, and now the spring had near
ly gone; and Ethel was sitting at the
open door, her work in her hand, but
her eyes fixed dreamily on the dis-
tant hills. The twilight was falling,
the laborers passing down the lane
touched their hats to Sir Talbot’s
daughter, who had lived among them
like a sister of mercy, tending thei:
gick and succoring their poor. In the
distance the rooks cawed round the
cold chimneys of the old Hall; inside
the dame was getting the tea.

With her eyes fixed on the elms that
hid the Hall from her sight, Ethel was
thinking over the strange events
which happened under its roof. A
gentle melancholy sat upon the sweet
face, and softened her dark, dream)
eves.

Twice the dame ‘came out and told
aer “tea was ready,” but still she sat
dreaming on.

It was a step coming down the lane
that roused her, and she rose to g0
in, when a voice that seemed to
spring from dreamland called her by
name.

She turned, and saw standing
the gate a tall, stalwart man, with a
bfonzed face, from which the bluc
eyes looked out, with a half-doubting.
half-joy entreaty.

‘Ethel!’

It was
voice!

She put her hand against the door
to steady herself, for her heart seemed
to leap within her, aund all the
strength to desert her.

‘Bthel, may I come in?

He did not wait, but opened the gate
and stood beside her. Thedustof travel
was on his clothes, he looked tired
and restless, and his lips quivered ir
anxious suspense,

‘Not a word!’ he said. ‘Ethel, T have
come three thousand miles to see you:
will you not speak to me?

Then she turned to hold out her
hand, but fell into his outstretched
arms. And Gerald, who had waited
out of sight to see whether he had
found and brought back the wanderer

in vain, turned and limped away.
* %* ] *

by

Harold’s face, Harold's

* B

It is evening. Over Lucerne is
stealing the rosy twilight which pre-
cedes the deep but Iuminous ' blue
which tbe happy dwellers by the lake
call night. It is twilight, but still
light enough to see two figures that
stand side by side, heart to heart, on
the brink of the roseate water.

Upon the heights a convent bell
calls the good sisters to vespers; in
the valley the bells of the cattle tink-
le .as they wend their way to the
farms; from a boat drifting on the
wide, expansive water, the sound of
the fisherman's horn as he retprns
laden with the silver spoil. All js
peace, soothing and profound.

In silence these’ two watch ithe
snow-capped hills turn from crimson
to wielet, from violet back to white
again. In silence still, the man up-
turning the lovely face to his, bends
and kisses it, not once, nor twice.
“C‘ome, Hilda, darling!’ he says,
looking round at the light which sud-
denly shines from the house, half
chalet, half villa, behlind them, ‘are
you mnot tired of dreaming?

She looks up and touches his lips
with hers. :
*Can one grow tired of happiness,
Dawson? she whispers. ‘I sometimes

-think it must be a dream. One ought |

be so happy as I am, who de- 3

M}QB MINARD'S AND TAKE NO |
A s AN &

serves happiness so litfle! They say

| happiness does not “last—is that so? |

1t 'so, how much longer have you and I’
1 to/,be happy? SEe

‘While ldve lasts, darling!” he an-
swers, with a smile’ that is almost sol- }
ema, ‘and mine will'last till death.” - - |-
‘No longer!’' she ‘retorts, with the

old smile of tender witchery. ~“How'
poor a love to mine, that goes beyond;

Dawscn, goes beyond!’

THE END.

Woman's Transition.

Aberdeen  Attributes
Growth in Public Life,

Lord Aberdeen, speaking in Eng-
land, referred .to what he called “the
added and intreasing demands upon
woemen by the great transition go-
ing on regarding the sphere and work
of women.” He added:

“I once heard of the father of a
large family—all daughters —whose
nieans were rather circumscribed, as
is often the case with military men.
Some friend suggested that the daugh-
ters might do something. ‘They do a
great deal,” said the father; ‘look at
all those beautiful embroideries.” It
was pointed out to him that doing
something meant in the way of earn-
ing a living, whereupon he at once
indignantly replied: ‘My daughters
are the daughters of a gentleman.’
(Laughter.) That state of mind has
received several rude shocks lately.
Times have changed, and our daugh-
ters and their position have changed
with them. There is the more reason
that we should spend thoughtful care
in fitting them for the wider outlook
which is opening before them.”

Dr. de Van’s French
Female Pills

A reliable regulator; mnever fails
Vvhile these pills are exceedingly pow
erful in regulating the generative por-
tion of the female system, they art
strictly safe to use. Refuse all cheaj
imitations. Dr. de Van’s are sold at
$3.00 and $5.00 a box. Mailed tc
any address. The Scobell Drug Co.
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The Best Goods at the LOWEST PRICE;
Freshness and Delicacy always Guaranteed.

LIPTON'S Chocolate and Vanilla Cream Caramels, in {-41b
and 19 Ib. tins, 10c. and 20c. tin only,

LIPTON'S Walnut Toffy, in 1-2 Ib. tios, ouly 20e. tin.
LIPTON'S Milk Chocolate, % oz. packsts, 8c. each.
LIPTON'S Nat Milk Chocolate, 1 1-2 oz, packels, Tc. each.
LIPTON'S Butter Scotch, 3¢, packet and 1%c. tin,

4 »

These are some of Lipton’s most popular and leading
lines of Confectionery in the Newfoundland market than
which it is not possible to get a more delightful or tooth-

some confectionery.
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You can purchase Lipton’s Copfcclignury in St.
John’s from Wood's West End and East Eod Water Street
Stores, A. A. Delgado and A. S. Wadden, Water Street,
Mrs. Summers and McMurdo’s, Milftary Road, and the
Reid Nfld. Co's Stall and Trains, etc., etc.

If your dealer has not got the line you
want in stock we will supply you.

HENRY BLAIR,

General Agent for Lipton, Ltd.

St. Catherines, Ont.—thé&s

Some Huss.éll Stories.

A——

There are some good
George W. E.  Russell’s
“Sketches and Snapshots.”
three of them:

“Queen Victoria wished to give
Prince Albert the title of “King” by
Act of Parliament. To this Melbourne
said:—“For God’s' sake, ma’am, let’s
have no more of it.,If you once gei
the English into habit
making kings, you may get them intc
the habit of unmaking them.”

Speaker Denison, one night, whe:
storm clouds were gathering on the
House, ‘“stooped from the Chair to the
Chief Clerk, Sir Denis Le Marchant
who sat immediately below him, anc
murmured in his ear, “Sir Denis, 1
don't at all like the look of things
this evening. What would you recom-
mend me to do? ‘I should recom
mend you, sir, to be uncommonl)
careful,” said Sir Denis, and went oui
to his dinner.”

Archbishop Temple, presiding ove:
a conference of 194 bishops, said:
“Now, Winchester, we should get o1
better if you didn’t talk so much.’
“I thought, your Grace, I might savc
time by rising to say “You'c
save much more if you said it sitting
down.”

stories ir
new book

Here are

people a o1

ces

The Maoris of New Zealand, whilsi
holding their annual gatherings, dc
not believe in going hungry, as &
glance through the following list of
food consumed during a recent gath-
ering will show. There were ninc
bullocks, twenty sheep, seventegt
bags of shellfish, eight tons of pota-
tees, thirteen 56-pound bags of sugar
200 pounds of cake, 1,100 2-pound
loaves, 220 gallons of milk, 4 cwt, of
flour, eight 50-pound boxes of butter
six large tins of faney biscuits, fou:
cases of jam, two tons of eels, one. ton
of pumpkins, besides condiments and
sundries. Fourteen tons of firewood
wefe used for cooking. The numbel
oi Maoris present was 1,300.

Kidney
Suffering

Backaches and tired feelings tell of
weak kidney action—Prompt re-
lief by using DR.A.W.CHASE'S
KIDNEY AND LIVER PILLS
_There is no treatment for kidney
disease which will afford you relief so
quickly as Dr. A. W. Chase’s Kidney
and Liver Plls, and none which will so
certainly cure the most complicated
forms of this disease.
There is a reason for this. Dr. A.
W. Chase’s Kidney and Liver Pills
awaken the action of the liver and
bowels as well as the kidneys and there-
by effect a thorough ' cleansing and
reﬁ]ltmg of the excretory system.

r. 8, J. Argue, Kars, Carleton, Co.
Ont,, writes:—¢ ‘I haye suffered a grea
deal wth kidney troubles and pains i
the small of the back and have tried

- & good many remedies without obtain

ing very much benefit. I wish to say.
however, that I can heartily recommend
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills as a
splendid medicine as they have proven
of very great value to me,’’ ;
- Dr. Chase’s Kidney and Liver Pills
oné pill & dose, 25 cents a box, at all
dealers, or Edmanscn, Bates & Co.,

Amatite Roofing!

The New Roofing THAT WILL NEVER need Painting.
AMATITE costs no more than Roofing that needs con
tinual coatin'g.
AMATITE gives 100 per cent. more valie -than any of

the so-called * Rubber ” or “ Gum " Rools.
If you want the best value in Roofing ask your Merchant

for AMATITE and take no other.
Send to us for Samples and Literature.

COLIN' GAMPBELL, Wholesale Agent.
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THE RELIABLE
Piano and Organ Store.

N.B.—A Musician to select for you. Big dis-

count for cash. Easy payment system.

CEHARILES HUTTOIN,

The Reliable Piano and Organ AMtore.
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W. A.SLATTERY’S

Wholesale Dry Goods House,

Slattery Building, Duckworth & George’s Sts.
CRAND OPENINC SEASON 1910

We present to the Trade and Outport Dealers this
Spring the largest, most varied, and best selection of
English and American Cotton and W ollen Goods.
as well as a complete line of all classes of Pounds,
Remnants and Seconds

Balbriggan and Fleece-Lined Underwear a specialty
See our Stock of Musllns, Embroideries and Laces.

Please See Our Prices and Terms.

ESTABLISHED in 1850,

THE GILSON MANUFACTURING CO.

Has been doing a large successful business ever since;
therefore, from long experience, they are in a position
to supply users of MARINE or LAND ENGINES with
the best that is made. ~Those Engincs can be run by
Gas, Gasoline or Alcohol. B
It would be to the interest of intending purchasers of
MARINE or LAND ENGINES to write to the under-
- signed, when illustrated catalogués and prices will be
furnished.

HENRY R. COOK, Rocksley Farm, Outer Cove Road, St. Joln's

o5 S oot Nfid., Aine‘u'l for the Gilson Manufacturing Co . L.,

Guelph, Ont.




